
THE ABOVE 

FAVORITES 

AND 

plANV OTHERS! 
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THEWINCi ROAR* HIGH OVER THE 
BLUE RIPGE MOUNTAIN'S—- 



x> 
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r THE CONTROLS.' THEY'RE //07/ G LOWING WITH * 
HEAT-*/ "THEY'LL WARP- UNLESS I PULL. OUT 
OF MY LINE OF TRAVE L./ 



IPE THE ROOMY CABIN — 




n^So!T^HOu5AN^ToarTL!M^™T0^5CAPE^™ , l 

THAT TERRIBLE HEAT - WHATEVER |T WAS' 
AMP 1 IKJTENP TO FIND OUT/ 




'I'LL CO ^O 
HEAT WON'T 



THE WING PWESEARTH WARP AT60^M»LeT 
AN HOUR 




HE LANPS -ANP RACES FORWARP-- 



THAT HEAT-WAVE \S OVER NOW/ BUT IT 
SEEMEP TO COME FROM THAT HOUSE AHEAP/ 




' -- Affix 
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THAT STRANGE HEAT SHRIVELLEP 

this man -KILLED HIM/ 
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''THIS BARN IS A MERE SHELL- BUILT TO HOLP A 
MAMMOTH /MACHINE/ ANP THAT HOLE-/ WHAT'S 
THE /MEANING OF ALL THIS/ , 



HE INVESTIGATES THE BARN-ANP FINPS A MASSIVE 
HOLE IN THE PIRT FLOOR- 
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^ 



r 
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1 CAN'T SEE THE BOTTOM/ BUT IT SEEMS 
TO CURVE ABOUT, AFTER SEVERAL HUNPRED 



FEET, 1 I MUST KNOW WHAT CAUSEP THIS/ 



1 




I 



THE PEAP MAN MUST BE ELMER TAGGART, 
A RETIREP SUBWAV CONTRACTOR/ SEEMS X'MS 
HEARP HE WAS INVENTING SOMETHING 
TO PIG TUNNELS WITH- $A"~ At /_ 



1 



I. WISH YOU COULP TALK, OLP FELLOW/ X'P 
LEARN JUST WHAT THAT HOLE MEANS.' BUT 
I'VE AN IPEA ALREAPY — FROM THESE 
PAPERS THAT I'VE FOUND* 




MSANWHILE , A NEW YORK SU3WAY TRAIN, 5PE6P* 
UPTOWN 




FAWN CARROLL 'SHE MANAGE 1 ? TO BE IN ON 
ALL THE EXCITEMENT.' I'LL PROP OVER FOR 
HER -THEN GO AFTER THESE KILLERS ! 




IN THE MIPST OF TRAFFIC, A POWERFUL FIGURE 
PROPS POWN ANP CARRIES FAWN AWAY- 



OH- 

$KYMAN.» 



CRIME 
GROWS 
WORSE 
PAILY/ 




fVDU WONPEKEP HOW THAT 

MOfefl GAMS IN THS 
\4v8Wt#t WSU»-I KNOW.ANP 

Lg<.lTg>fc vou ft» About rr? 



THERE ANYTHING, 

YOU DON'T know 




THEN BEWARE ! I'LL 
GET MY REVENGE 
FROM YOU- PON'T 
WORRY ABOUT THAT/ 



WE'VE ALREAPY PA IP 
YOU* NOW YOU WANT 
TO CHARGE US MORE 
AND MORE -YOU' RE A 
HIGHWAY ROBBER.' 




SO HANNERS LEFT THE 
CONCERN SWEARING 
VENGEANCE-ANP I 
GUESS HE GOT IT! 



MAYBE. MAYBE* I'VE GOT 
TO TAKE YOU TO THE 
^KYPROME- SO I MUST 
BLINPFOLP YOU! 




WHY WILL YOU NOT 
LET ME SEE THIS 
SKYPROME?I'LL 

NEVER TELL 

ABOUT IT! 



IF ANYONE EVER DISCOVERS YOU 
KNOW ME-SEVERAL CRIMINALS 
WON'T HESITATE AT TRYING 
TO FINP OUT WHERE I HIPE 
OUT- IF YOU PON'T KNOW- 

IT'LL PROTECT YOU? , 




inSipe a vacant hangar of the skyprome, 
reposes a borer, similar to the one 
built by taggart- 



I WORKEP NIGHT ANP PAY FOR WEEKS TO 
BUILP THAT! WHEN I FOUNP TAGGART PEAP. 
I KNEW A THIEF WOULP USE HIS BORER 

AGAINST HUMANITY/ v| 




-a 





r-THe DRILL IS WHIRLING IN AIR - THAT MEANS 
WE'VE CUT ACROSS THE TUNNEL OF TAGGART'S 
&ORER-AND HE'S HEADING FOR THG SUBWAY'S 
POWER PLANTS .NEAR HERE* 



HE'S GOING TO PLANT UNDERGROUND &OMBSJ 
-ONLY HOPE WE'RE IN TIME TO STOP HIM.' 





p 



THAT SOUND OF METAL SCRAPING AGAINST 
METAL / WE'VE REACHED THE OTHER BORER ! 




I'VE GOT TO GET IN THERE BEFORE THEV 

GET SET TO PLANT THOSE BOMBS .' 

p . _-_. 




IN THE FACE OF FLYING DIRT AND ROCK, THE 
■5KYMAN LEAPS 



I'D RATHER BE IN THE WING- IN GOOD, CLEAN 
AIR-THAN UNPER HERE, SWALLOWING PIRTf 




PHEW/ THIS DIRT IS AWFUL .' I'LL HAVE TO STEP 
ON IT-OR IT'LL PRIVE ME OFF -AND INTO 
THE DRILL OF MY OWN BORER/ 



Jit Q-." 







BUT FAWN, DRIVINQ THE BORER- HEARS HER 
PRILL BITE INTO METAL -AND STOPS HER ENGINES 




SPEAK/ WHERE'$ 
HANNERS ? WHAT'RE YOU 
DOING OUT HERE-? 



PON'T HIT 
ME AGAIN- 
rtL TELL* 




MANNERS BUILT TWO MORE 
OF THESE BORERS, FROM PLANS 
HE STOLE FROM TAGGART/ WE 
WERE GOINQ AFTER THE 
POWER PLANT TO PESTROY IT— 



AND MAKE MORE 
TROUBLE FOR THE 

SUB WAV THAT 
WOULDN'T STAND 

FOR HANNERS' 
ROBBING TACTICS/ 



b~. 








YOU SAVED MY LIFE 
&Y SHUTTING OFF THE 

POWER, FAWN, 
THANKS -A MILLION.' 






I DID? THEN 
I'VE GOT TO 
THANK 
MYSELF * 




/MAGINE ME- WITHOUT 
yOUt OH, SKYMAN - IF 
ANYTHING'P HAPPENED 
TO YOU .' I'D DIE ! 




NEVER MIND THAT 
NOW- WE'VE GOT 
TO PESTROY THAT 
BORER.' 



PUCK DOWN -THERE'S GOING 
TO BE AN EXPLOSION.' 




THE TERRIFIC EXPLOSION THAT DESTROYS 
THE BORER AHEAD, ALMOST KNOCKS 
OUT THE OTHERS 




THE CONCUSS/ON GOT HER, 
GOT TO REVIVE HER THOUGf 




r MY PRESS IS RUINED/ p|p 
YOU HAVE TO THROW 
WATER OVER IT f 



rx 



I'LL GET YOU A NEW 
ONE- SOME PAY.' 
LET'S GO.' 





PRICING THE BORER BACK TO THE SKYPROME, 
THE SKYMAN PREPARES FOR THE CLIMAX — 



THE MEN ON THE WING -ALL WE HAVE OO IS 
PROP <£M OFF -THEN GO AFTER THE OTHER?/ 

*&, *M m jn& 



i 




PARACHUTES CARRY THE WOULP-BE POWCR 
PLANT EtfPLOPERS TO JUSTICE 



HERE COME A COUPLE MORE CROOKS-AND 

THERE GOES THE SKYMAN / WHAT A GUY/ 

- . — 





WHEN WE'RE OVER THE SPOT WHERE THAT 
ATOMIC-PRlVE BORER IS -THE ELECTRON 
TUBE WILL GLOW- A NP THE MBTAL 
PLATE TURN REP* 




THIS MOP6L BORER IS'FITTEP WITH T.N.T.' 
WHEN I RELEASE IT- IT'LL PIG UNTIL IT 
MEETS THE BIG BORER - THEN- BLAlM 








'HOW! BY PIRECT ATTACK, OF 
COURSE/ THAT ALWAYS SUCCEeP"? / 




IN THE MANNERS' WORKSHOPS -- 



WE'RE WINNING.' WHEN THOSE TWO &ORERS I 
DISPATCHER WRECK THEIR POWER PLANTS - 
THEY'LL TALK TURKEY/ I'LL GET ALL I WANT 
FROM THE SUBWAY COMPANIES.' 




THIS IS A GREAT THING 
YOU GOT IN THIS BORER- 
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rr IS ANP 1 INJTENP 
-WHAT TH- 





THE SKYMAN. GENTLEMEN.' 
AT YOUR SERVICE.' 




YOU CAN'T ESCAPE 
ME, HANNERS/ 



OH NO? WE'LL 
SEE ABOlHVTHAT/ 




A5 HE FLEES, HANNERS PUU-S A LEVER- 



I'LL BAKE HIM — AS I 
BAKEP TAGGART.' 




BUT THE SKYMAN- A SCIENTIFIC WIZARD- 
SEES THE PANOER SIGNAL 



ELECTRONIC TUBES - PlSCHARGE 
TERRIFIC HEAT RAY-BURN MAN ALIVE/ 




^^ 



HE MEETS THE GAMMA RAYS, WITH THE 
RAY PCOM HIS STASIMATIC--- 



THAT OUGHT TO HOLP THE HEAT 
RAY LONG ENOUGH 



* 





V 
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I KNOW YOU KILLED TAGGART, AFTER 
FOOLING HIM INTO TALKING ABOUT ELECTRON 
TUBES.' YOU SET UP YOUR APPARATUS 
ANP THREW HIM INTO IT.' YOU STOLE 
HIS BORER -AND U$EP IT TO GET REVENGE 
ON THE SUBWAY COMPANY.' 




7 



LATER-INTHE WING. HOMEWARD- BOUND WITH 
HIS CAPTIVE 



BUT HOW CAN YOU 
BE SO SURE IT WAS 
SANPY MANNERS ' 



V 
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BECAUSE I FOUND A 
SANPY-COLOURED HAIR 
BENEATH TAGGARTS BODY 
-ANP IT WAS ONE OF 

HANNBRS'! 




B>OY§ S GBfoLS! wr.te .n to the skyman; 

HE'S MORE THAN ANXIOUS TO HEAR FROM YOU — SO 
TELL HIM HOW MUCH YOU ENJOY READING HIS 
ADVENTURES, WHAT IS IT THAT VOU PARTICULARLY 
LIKE ABOUT HIM, AND SUGGEST NEW AND UNUSUAL 
THINGS FOR HIM TO DO.' REMEMBER.THE SKYMAN 
IS ALWAYS GLAD TO HEAR FROM HIS FANS / 



OCLgU£^ 



THE SKYMAN 
COLUMBIA COMIC CORP., 
569 LEXINGTON AVENUE, 
NEW YORK CITY, N.V, 




JbMIS TRAINING FOR HIS FIGHT 
WITH BUDPY PETERS, THE AUSTRAIUAN 
CHAK\PION.../AANy STRANGERS 
VISIT H/$ CAMP, /NCLUD/NQ ONE 
*COUG^BS5yAtKH"WEIDEBOT70M, WHO 

IS APPjROA CHING JOE 








^WESUBft CLEANED 
UP.rBETTER THAN 

runmh; the soft 
:MR SWnd 




HOWE. 



GEE--YOU WAS ~" — \l I THOUGHT 
SWELL T'GOME HERE 11 IT WOULD r 
TTRAININ' CAMP AN'J» HELP MY J 
SEE ME MISTER T^-fl NERVES, t L " 
UK6 YOU MORE 
THAN ANYONE I 
KNOW OUTSIDE OF MY 
FAMILY LAD. I'M PRETTyI 
BLUE AND GLAD TO 
GET AWAY FROM WALLl 
STREET. 






1 SHE KNOWS — V 


GOLLY, AN' YOUSE 




8NOTHING ABOUT 1 


SAY YOUSE MIGHT 




|TT. IT'LL BE A rA 


SAVEYER BIZ- 




IpRETTY TOUGH *"»- 


,NISS IF YOUSE 




[blow. BUT SHE'S 


tl COULD BUY IN 


ANNE'S 


1 A SOLDIER THANK 


\THE STOCK AN' 


FATHER 


[GOODNESS VI— \ r 


/" — LWHAtXHA j-I 
/Zi^l CALL. < 
V*.';' 1 SUPPORT ' 


TELLS 




JOE 




(£a V THE 


THAT 


ti^H^' ^iffilfe If A 


•jgB^. I MARKET 


HE IS 




m/m'*&Ll. -A 


AT THE 


wSmWaGi '■ ft A 




\& &&*}£; 


BRINK 


Wjk 




"'Mh-ga^- 


OF 


V 




BANK- 




Hfcf . 


RUPTCY. 


^1'^^ if 


/ J 


*''"""' ^^ 




he^Mgr/~ 


4P\ *£< 




ft L^<* 
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IF KNOBBY 
AN' ME PUT 4 
THE MONEY 

IP WE GOT, 
ffc WOULD < 

Youse take 




NEVER IN A MILLION 
YEARS LADl IT'S TOO 
GREAT A RISK-BUT- - 

but— I cant Ever 

EXPRESS MY 








HOW MUCH MONEY HAVE I GOT." 





WOTA6UY— 

WOT A GUY 

GOSH DARN-- 
FER HER SAKE. 




f --ALL THE HOWE 
CHEESE COMPVJY 
STOCK I KIKI BUY 
PER A HALF A 
MILLYUN DOLLARS 



dfoe 

TELEPHONES 

A GOOD 

FRIEND OF 

HIS,A STOCK 

BROKER, 

TO COME TO 

THE 

TRAINING 

CAMP. 







{ I'VE GIVEN ORDERS 
I TO MY OFFICE TO BUY 
ON THE FLOOR .THEY'LL' 
START IMMEDIATELY. 
THAT'S A BI6 HUNK 
OF STOCK.' 



I DON'T KNOW 
NOTHIN' ABOUT 
THE STOCK 
MARKET ER 
WHAT THEY DO. 
ALL I KNOW 
IS MISTER _ 
HOWE NEEDS* 
THEM 
STOCKS 



a sudden wavh 
*^ op buying 
s6t» the stock 
exchange floor 
in a flurry op 
excitement, mem- 
bers rush to a 
post Where a mad 
scramble op 
selling op hows 
cheese shares 
is taking place, 
ano still paul's 
partner bids for 
more at a price 

OF*IOO?° 




*^-^ 





JOE FOR 

HEAVEN'S 

SAKE.'WHYj 

DID YOU 
DO IT «? 



HULLO F*UL. 
WHATCHA 
DOtN' OUT f[ 
HEPE ??/ 

WHAT'SA 
MATTER? 




THAT CHECK "l / IT CERT'NYV 
FOR A HALFjr IS GOOD.* 
MILLION IS 4 KNOBBY SAYS 
NO GOOD.' I'M Hj GOT EVEN - 

SURE MX) DIDNT7j^ ORETHeN 
MEAN ANV f-r'THATANTT'S 



MEAN ANY 
WRONG--- 
MAYBE YOU 
MEANT 
ANOTHER 
BANK 



. ALL 

V.MINE. 



y 





WHY KNOBBY Tf v 

TCH--TCH COURSE 

I DO. r WAS JIST 

ASTIN'. JIST 

WONORIN' THAT'S 

ALL. 




/ HE SAYS ITS THE 

BROADWAY BANK WHERE 1 
I GOT fT. JIST CHAN6E 
THE NAME ON 
THE CHECK. 




JOE ""THEY SAY 
THE STOCK'S GONE , 
OFF FORTY POINTS 
TODAY.* YOU NEED MORE 
MARGIN, OR YOU'LL 
• BE WIPED OUT," 



I DONT KNOW 
WHAT YOUSE 
ARE TALKIN' 
ABOUT- - 
HONIST. 




YOU'D BETTER 
COME WITH ME TO 
TOWN. THIS IS 
AWFUL. I TOLD YDU 
NOT TO BUY THE 
|r STOCK/ 




KNOBBVU. RAISE 
THE OCKINS.'BUT 
I GUESS l BETTER I 
GO, 




BUT HONIST 

GENTLEMUN 

I DON'T 

UNDERSTAN 



JOE 

THE 

BROADWAY 

BANK SAYS 

YOU HAVE 

NO ACCOUNT 

THERE. 




r DO YOU REALIZE 
WHAT YOU HAVE DONE . : 
YOU'LU GET TWENTY . 
YEARS SOR THIS-- AND 
MAKE GOOD THE MONEY 
TOO 



EASY BILL— - 

JOE , YOU'VE 

MADE A TERRIBLE 

MISTAKE AND 

YOUVE GOT TO 

STRAIGHTEN 






-GOLLY-- 1 
I G-GUESS ' 
I BBETTER 



WHATrTYER ifHH CANT." J 
A BROKER'S OFFICE 7*^** YOUSE 
YA CRAZY ®/W<©»/ 
COME BACK HERE 
t THIS SECOND ' 




ESS 

im 
MSB,. 



CARES TVEAVE TRAININ' 
CAMP RIGHT BEFORE HIS 
©KSGESr FIGHT "HE'S 
WENT, HERTS — TH' 
GUYS SLAP'HAPPY 



«ffyS 






-AN' HE AINT 
GONNA PAY/ 
SEE Pr'HB 
DON'T KNOW 
NOTHIN' ABOUT 
NO STOCK MARKET 
I AJNT GIVIN' OVER 




VA CAN'T 

CLECT/ 

WHAT D'YA 
THINK A 
THAT .I'' 




f WE DONT WANT TO, BUT 
WE'LL HAVE TO, AND SO 
. WILL THE BANK---UNLESS 
LTOU TURN HIS MONEY 
N .,U C_ OVER TO MAKE 
■FVT'jTL. GOOD.' 



:<3r%* 



-U 



WHEW.' 

OH-H-H-H 

THIS IS 
TERRIBLE 
i-ALL-RIGt 



2r 






JIST POUR THAT ICE WATER OVER 
HIS HEAD. THE HEAT IN THIS VAULT 
. i -. MUSTA MADE HIM 

-^r~^nS|CK. 





JjAWYERS 

ARE 
CALLED 
IN AND 
KNOBBY 
AND ODE 
|SIGN OVER 
THEIR END 
OF THE 
FIGHT 
PROCEEDS, 
AND LEAVE 

THE 
BROKER'S 
OFFICE- 



G-GOOD GRIEF -- 
WHY OH WHY 
DlDJA DO IT ? 
ARE YA PUNCH 
DRUNK ^ARE 
YAGONE 
NUTS ^^ 




YAGIVE AWAY 

EV'RYTHINS YA 
GOT IN TH' WORLD 

AN' t GIVE MY 
SHARE OF TH' 

FIGHT T'SAVE 
YA--- WE'RE 
I, DEAD BROKE * 



I KNOW 1T--1 
I WISHT I " 
COULD TELL 
YOUSE HOW 




a^ 



iTartin in " i'ij 




NATURALLY I 
WONDERED WHEN 
1 SAW THE ACTIVITY 
IN THE STOCK 
MARKET AND I 
INQUIRED WHO 
WAS TRYING TO 
SUPPORT MS— 
THEY TOLD ME 



I WAS HOPIN'YOUSE 
WUN'T FINE OUT. 
I'M AWFUL SORRY- 
BUT 1 GUESS I DIN'T 
DO IT THE RIGHT 
WAY---TCH-TCH. 




YOU'RE A NOBLE- 
MAN JOE. I'VE 
ALWAYS KNOWN 
THAT. HOW I'LL 
EVER REPAY 
YOU I DON'T 
KNOW. I'M 
BANKRUPT. 





Ann's 
boat 

LANDS, 

AND SHE 

IS MET 

BY HER 

FATHER, 

WHO TELLS 

HER OF 

JOE'S 

SACRIFICE. 

SHE 
RUSHES 
TO HIS . 
TRAINING 
CAMP. 



' ITAINT NOTHIN' 
ANN DEAR1ST---- 
LONG AS I AINT 
MARRIED 
T'ARBUTUS--- 
NOW THAT WAS, 

J/7T SOM6PTH1N7 






Theodos 

have gone 

TO SEVEN 
TO FIVE ON 
PETERS.THE 
STORY OF 
JOES 
STOCK 
MARKET 
PLUNGE 
HAS MADE 

The papers, 
wild reports 

ARE FLY- 
ING ABOUT. 
THE 
SPORTS 
SCRIBES 

RUSH 
KNOBBY. 




AWRIGHT---HE AINT NO 
NERVbuS WRECK- BUT 
1 AM. WE WONT EVEN 
HAVE A DIME LEFT 

OUTA TH' PAYOFF ' 

BUT YA KIN PUT THIS 
IN YER STORIES--- 




HE DONE IT FER ANN 
HOWE --AN' iNSTHADA 
FEELIN' BAD- -WELL I 
NEVER SEEN A GUY SO 
HAPPY IN HI5 LIFE. 




HURRAY FOR 
YOU TOE-- 




A/arr month, croe, 

FIGHTS TO RSGAM 
THE H/ORLdS 
QUA MPIONSH/P /. 

DON T MISS 177 



1941 JRMJARY mi 
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Win .._ tmu rti i 9»t 



„ © 2 3 4 
67 8 9 10 
13 14 15 16 17 
20 21 22 23 24 2 
26 27 28 29 30 31 







NOW WHY DOESN'T 

THAT HEARTLESS MUTT 

BUTT tN AND TELL ME 

ABOUT MY PROMISES? 





DISTRICT ATTORNEY 

BY GENE BAXTER. 
00N THB OFFICE OF THE METRO OEWEL COMPANY. 





ILL HRVE THESE OVER TO THE 
HOTEL FOR THE SMITH S IN R 
<=EW MINUTES 






Me lerves his crr to enter r hrber- 

DRSHERY- 






£> DlSWRUGHT SRLESMRN CRUS TO SEE DISTRICT 
RTTORNEY TOM KERRY- 



I WENT IN FOR H TIE - CRME 

OUT PND FOUND THE DIRMONDS ) ISH. WRSNTIT ? 
GONE/ 




CfLL BUY IT. 




l-VLL MRtfE CHRNGE. 


Bill 
IP4r 


f 5 














' sslg \i r A\ i 


-^■■■^■^B^ 



^ A?W W/W ENTERS THE STORE LERPS FOR TOM / j 


( THE BLUE TIE J 


/V£> 




-^^St^^ 






^^ 








dO* 


.*r . — -^»-— ^*H^*^ 






'flMV «;;*J0£ft3: — 







WHY- YOU'RE ] I RM - RND THRT BLUE 70 
PUZZLES ME/ YOU GOT THE 
LICENSE NUMBER ? THEN I'M 
GOING INTO RCTIQN i 





THIS INVOLVES THOSE -"* THE SMITH DlRMONDS .' '.' 
STOLEN DIRMONDS THERE'S ) I'M PRESIDENT OF THE 
SOME SECRET CONCERNED J COMPRNY THRT BONDED 
"WITH THRT TIE f -^ YOUNG TRRV/S- SO I'M 

/NTERESTEP IN WHRT 
/ 



YOU DO. 



/ s 



*7 



^7 




I LOCRTE CRR BEPRING IICENSE X-2Z*/ RT 
y ONCE f REPORT TO ME RS SOON RS 
<w_. * YOU FIND IT .' . r. 



10OM STRRTS THE POLICE MRCHINERY WORKING- 



ityHILE RT R HOTEL UPTOWN... 





75 



teRYOLIS, TRIMS HfSSBS. RND TOM is on HIM / 



CrOO -RE CLEVER -BUT NOT 
V»_ ENOU6H SO/ 




YOO OfN ST&H. SOT 
S Cf*N YOO P/6HT P 






R JEWELER. TRRV/S \ TRRV/S FIGURED 
TOLP ME HE WRNTED J HE HRD RN OPEN 
THESE D/RMOND S HND SHUT CRSE ! 
SE TT/NGS J FIXED I T SO THE 
CHRNGED... f JEWELS WOULD BE 

•STOLEN BY R CON FED- 



W&' 



f'v.--. 



ERRTE / BUT THE 
BLUE TIE-? 



YOU MIGHT RS WELL KNOW. YOU'LL FIND OUT ANYHOW! 
HE LEFT WORD TO HISPRL WHERE TO LOCRTE 
HIM RFTER HIS PRL -SWIPED THE JEWELS. 
I UURS HERE TO CHfiNGE THE 
^SETTINGS f 






YOU GOT THEM ) I'M NOT SENDING YOU 
IPURSELF' yBOYS IN WHERE I'M 
THRTS NOT) RFRRID TO GO JUST TO 
FR/R ' r-V PROVE IT ~ I GO IN RFTER 
THEM MYSELF/ 




WRTCHTHIS 
TWChFfSTBQ 
BUTTLING 
DISTRICT 
RTTORNEY 
GO RFTER 
CRIMINRLS 
HifiPPtRRS 

EVERY 

MONTH IN 

ERCHIS5UE 
OF 

BIG 

SHOT 

COMICS/ 




©WE AMERICAS EXPAND THEIR NAVIES / IN THE FOREFRONT 
OF THE PROGRAM IS THE UNITED STATES - BUILDING HUGE 
BATTLEWAGONS, CRUISERS AND — SUBMARINES/ 




OHE GIRL'S POCKETBOOK OPENS —AND 
SOME SHEET MUSIC FALLS AT THE FEET 
OF JEFF CARDIFF... 






FOLLOW THAT CAR, CABBIE 
- LET ME KNOW WHERE IT 
• STOPS AND WHAT .THE 
YOUNG LADY DOES 'l THINK, 
I'VE A HUNCH ABOUT HER/ 





NO -WE HAVE NO SONG 
ENTITLED 'AMERICA 
FORE¥ER'— I THINK 
VOU MUST BE 
MISTAKEN/ 







IT'S A QUARTER TO NINE NOW.' 
AND I'M STILL HALF A MILE 
FROM THE NAVAL BASE- HELL 
- TRAFFIC LIGHTS PON'T MEAN 

A THING FROM HERE ON/ 




HE Spy CHIEF LEAVES A TRAIL OF STALLED CARS BEHIND 



1IIIIM" II 







I JSFF CARDIPfi* ] THOUGHT I'D DROP 
I UHy-HEUO'/IN ANP SEE YOU— J 
^> I'D LIKE TO HEAR 
THAT TScOfryOURSj 














©AGDA MAKES A PARING ATTEMPT TO 
SHOOT HER WAY OUT - BUT JEFF 
SHOOTS HER GUN AWAY — 







GUMF-ftl UNEARTHED; I OONT BELIEVE 
[THE GREATEST GANO OF SIT - WHY. SHE'S 

SABOTEURS THIS COUNTRY'S JQfit OF THE BEST 
1 EVER SIEN-ANP MAQM NKNOWN WOMEN 
Itm&l ISJHEfilNGl£AfiE»'.m WASHINGTON! 








SHE RUMS THIS HOUSE - PRINTING 
HER CCDE MESSAGE BY HAND ON 
MUSIC SCALES / THESE SHE PA'iSES 
OUT TO HER SP;SS/A/?/P5Sr 
EVERYONE WITH THE TUHE 
'AMERICA FOREVER' ON THEMl 






I— — KM ' 



EVERYONE h'HOHAS THAT TUHE 
/S A MEMBER OF THIS Sfl/SANP! 
YOU SEE -THEY COULDN'T HAVE 
THE TUNE PUBLISHED — AND 
ONLY THOSE ON THE IN WITH . 




- OH J 186V, Mf?S. LEE JUST 
PHONED TO ASK IF YOU 
WOULD TEACH HER NIECE, 
ELSIE Ft?OM GEORGE 
HOW TOSKAT& AMD » 









GlUG -BujS-GluG* 
I CAM HEAR HER LAUGHlM 
WAY DOWN HERE -GUUfi- 



}u? rrSPfr^i 



OH JlBBV -YOU ALL 19 
A SCREAM- SW/MMIN ' 
IN JAMUARV - OH DEAH- 
HEE-HEE-WeEf 




GS^Pfta-THATfe 
GRATITUDE COR 
YOU J NOW lM SURE 
I'M GOIN'TO BE A 
BACHELOR! 




fM .OOPtl 
>* \ HIT 



,2> \Z; ^£ I BODY. 




THE BUNGLE FAMILY 




By H. J. TUTHILL 
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a 0AM6NA mm 

BUTWEWSRS6O1N0T0 
FLY BACK AS SOON AS 
TH8 AMMUNITION 
ARRtVBP.' 



>'-M 



THg AMMUNITION «W(P 

v/ill be hers jn two bay«! 
we can avoid all the 
publicity by suppin* 

IN <JUlBtW/ 



IlLBBTA 
CERTAIN! 
'BLONDE 16 AT 
THE BOTTOM 
OFTHlS.' 



V] 



NO, glEMA! YoU '^ 
CANNOT GO AWAY IVITH 
INSPECTOR CHAN.' BUT • 
PERHAPS VOU CAN HELP 

THEM TO PACKlOo! 
HURRY.' 



okay, Siena.' 
everything's packed .' 
lock up the bags while 
I say good-bye To 

TH'GANG! 




LET ME ^ 


[NO, THANK YOU, 


> MAy i 1 


HELpyoD, i 


P MISS PARRlSH .' "^ 


.HELpyouJ 


r MR. < 


VOU'RE My NURSE- 


\ SIR? j 


CKXTERi^ 


NOT MY- ER-A-AH 

to -ohuhh.i r-<! 





fcs\ 



y 



'f 



jj— ' 



••Wtoii 



SAH.' THERE IS ToO V 
MUCH CLOTHES.' BlENA I 
THROW SOME OUT - THEN 
THERE IS PLENTY 
ROOM.' 




1 



AWiHB«WHll^'AC»TA«| 
BLONDS* STEALTHILY BOARD?! 
THE BANANA BoAf... 



kf§ 



AT THE POCK WHERE THE BANANA 
BOAT IS PREPARING TO LEAVE FOR 
THE STATES,. .- 



FUNNY- BlENA 
DIDN'T COM£ TO SAY. 
GOOP-BYE/ 



HAH.' 
HE HAS BIG 
DlSAPPOlNTMeNT 1 
BECAUSE CAN- 
NOT COME TO. 
AMERlCAi . 



3L 




*mt: 



K' 





MftTOffeR? >ou /must 

BE A SPIRIT.'. I NEt/gR SAW 
A Sl&N OF YOU - ANP MB WITH 

mv eyes gluep to the gang- 
plank SINCE MORN INS.' 




f WELL, WEVB 
PULLEP ANCHOR.' 
THERE'S DNLy ONE 

drawback: with TWW 
Slow trip home.' 




' SOMESOPy """W THERES SOME. THIN& 
PUNCHED My SUIT ^ IN THERE.' OPEN 
TRUNK FULL- OF 




A^ V 






■ BIENA I TAKE 
OUT VOUR SUITS TO 
MAKE ROOM FOR 
MYSELF.' I WANT 
SO MUCH TO COME 
TO AMERICA! 




| AS TH6 MAID OP ORLEANS PULLS OUT | 

CAPTAIN CARTE/? f\ 
CAPTAIN CARTER!) 




YEAH - BUT 

WON'T - ! LOOK 

CUTE WEARING 

A SMILE INSTEAD 

OF A SUIT.' 





WHOS "S > SAM SHALLET- HE'S "* — 
THIS? /> 0RIN&IN0 A RARE TALKING 
BlRP TO A A\E.MAGERiE IN TH' 
\ STATES.' HE ACTS LIKE IT'S 
WORTH A MILLION 
POL LARS! 



■TV 



.£•; 



YES, W I TOLD you MY MACAW 
MR ^ WAS TO 8E KEPT IN My CABIN.' 
SHALLET?/ THE MATE INFORMS ME IT 
. WAS PUT IN THE HO_D.' 




III. HAVE Y IP ANYTHING HAPPENS 

IT SENT UP J TO THAT BlRP, IlL SUE 

R|6HT -f? >bU.' SEAR THAT IN 

AWAY-' } \ MlNP, CAPTAIN.' JtL 

SUE ¥00! 




AS THE MACAW 
IS BSIN6 CAKRlEP 
POWN THE D6CK- 





BUT INSTEAP OF CALMING POWN TWE 
MACAW FLIES INTO A SCREECHING RASE - 





WE'RE SORRY WE 

piSTURBEP Your birp- 

BUT I'LL TROUBLE >OU TO 
CEEPA CIVIL TONGOE' 
SPEAKING TO A L 






MR. RlCHTER/ r MR • RlCHTER 





Iater, in p you're A WISE OLP 

SHALLETS J BIRP. . . CALL ME IF ANYONE 

:abin... I ccwzg near You... scRBAM 

LOUP... IDU'RE VALUABLE 
ALL RIGHT- BUT FOR A REASON 
NO ONE SUSPECTS.' 



'4. 









LT HI'S NURSE *-«^ WELL, LET'S v 

yjeus me he oNuy Yiake off our 

( HA9 A FEW MONTHS/COATS ANP (SET 
TO UIVEi r-r^SOINS.' FIVE MAKES 
A GOOD POKER 
GAME.' 



<Q 





P VOJ SHOULPnT 

waste Your, life 
nursin6 an invalip.' 

1 LOVE YOU, NlALLj 
MARRY ME.' 






W SHALLET'S POOR 
OPEN! THAT'S STRANGE.' 
HE ALWAYS LOCKS THE 
MACAW IN.' BETTER ' 
HAVE A LOOK.' 




WHATAffE VbU 
DOING IN AW 
CABIN? 




HAT /S THE STORY 
BEHIND THE /MACAW 
AND ITS MYSTERIOUS 
OWNER ??? 

(continued) 
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(FILING SOUTHWARP WITH 
'POe AMES ANP HER FATHER 
ROCKY 15 JETTING OUT 
TO UNRIPPLE THE SECRET 
OF THE POLAR SNOWS- 
THOUSANP OF YEAR? AGO 
THE GREAT ICECAPS 
WERE WARM AS THE 
EQUATOR- THEN THE 
WORLP SHlFTEP ON ITS 
AXIS-ANP HUGE ICEBERG? 
ANP MIGHTY MOUNTAINS 
OF SNOW APPEAREP- 
BUT-WHAT HAPPENEP 
TO THE PEOPLE WHO LIVEP 
THERE AT THAT TIME? 






THE AMES CRUISER PLOWS THROUGH 
ICY COLP WATERS-— -,- 



£ 




THAT IS MOUNT EREBUS, 
UP AHEAP- WE ARE 
IN THE ROSS SEA/ 



r WE CAMEON^ 
PIRECT LINE FROM 
THE CAROLINES/ 



THE LITTLE GROUP PLANS BIG THINGS 



i've ski is anp 5lep5 below, 
for travel over the 
Snows/ we'll lanp south 
of mount terson, anp 
travel swiftly 



But what po you 
expect to finp, 
sir ? the south 
pole has been 
well explore p- 



I HAP THIS PARCHMENT FROM A SAILOR 
WHO WAS WITH SCOTT IN 1912..' HE 
TOLP M£ A STRANGE TALE f LISTEN- 



1 




•BUT AS He SLEPT, STRANGE FORMS APPROACHE 
FROM INSIDE THE MOUNTAIN" 



OUR MOST ANCIENT LEGENPS TOLD OF 
WHITE PEOPLE/ BUT WE THOUGHT 
THEY WERE ALL PEAP.' 




OUTSIPE THE SHIP'S BRlPGE, A SAILOR 
OVERHEARS THE WORD"GOLO" 



GOLD! AN' I THOUGHT OLP AMES WAS 
JUST A SCIENTIST .• WAIT'LL BLACK BILL 
HEARS ABOUT THIS / 



T 



-AN' HE SAIP THERE 

WAS PLENTY GOLP 

THERE, TOO/ 



PON'T SAY A WORP 
-LEAVE IT TO MB! 
WE'LL WAIT'LL WE 
GET THE GOLP ON 
BOARP - THEN 

MUTINY/ . 





THAT* THE CLENCHED FIST GROUP OF MOUNTAIN! 
THE SAILOR TOLD ABOUT.' HIS CM& IS IN ONE OF 

THO SE.' 







But as he 
turns, his 

SKH5 SUP 
AND HE 
FALLS 
SIDEWAYS, 
INTO A 
PILE OF 
SNOW- 
THE SNOW 
CRUMPLES - 
ANQ HE 
GAZES 
WTO A 
SMALL, 
WARM.CAVE 



T 



NOTICE HOW 
IT'S GROWING 

WARMER ? 



7 



THAT RED LIGHT AHEAD - 
LIKE THE ONES THE QUEER 
PEOPLE CARRIED.' LOOK/ 



1 










A GAS TORCH, THAT RADIATES LIGHT AND 
HB AT I IT MUST BE SOME NEW SECRET 
OF BURNING CASES.' 




CERTAINLY I SPEAK ENGLISH.' I KNOW 
EVERY LANGUAGE ON THE GLOBE- 
THROUGH RAPIO/ YOU PEOPLE ARE 
AMERICAN? - SO FOLLOW ME /• 






CAN YOU 

BEAT 

THAT/ 



ifc^ 



l:Jt ; iW 




THAT IS POLA, THE CITY OF THE ANCIENT 
ONES/ OUR CULTURE IS HUN PREPS OF 
THOU5ANPS OF YEARS OLP/ WE THOUGHT] 
ALL OTHER LIFE WAS PESTROYEP - BUT 
WHEN WE PISCOVEREP THE RAPIO, 
HUNPREPS OF YEAR? AGO-ANP COULP 
HEAR VOICES -WE KNEW PIFFERENTLY/ 




RAPIO, HUNPREPS OF' 
YEARS AGO ? HOW 
COULP YOU HEAR 
ANYTHING WITHOUT 
A BROADCASTING 
STATION ? 



WE USEP A VERY 
SHORT WAVE LENGTH 
-THt SOUNP WAVE?, 
IN FACT, THAT NEVER| 
PIE .' OUR POWER 
GENERATORS BUILT 
UP THEIR STRENGTH 




5TEP INTO OUR BIMOBILE/ I 
WILL EXPLAIN AFTER YOU 
HAVE SEEN THE RULERS/ 



THE RULERS/ THAT 
S WHAT SCAREP 
THE SAILOR.' 




THE RULERS OF ANCIENT POLA 



HOW 

OLP- 

YET 

HOW 

WISE.' 



WHY NOT, MY CHILPREN? I AM TEN 



"* 



TH0U5ANP YEARS OLP/ WE PISCOVEREP 
HOW TO PROLONG UFE, EVEN BEFORE 
THE EARTH- SWING.THAT MAPE OUR 
GAY COUNTRY, A THING OF ICE AN' SNOW, 




'WE WERE HAPPY HERE WHEN THE EARTH 
ATMOSPHERE BEGAN TO CHANGE / OUR 
SCIENTISTS BUILT A GLASS- POA^EP CITY/ WE 
.SELECTEP THE BEST SPECIMENS OF OUR 
RACE ANP RETIREP HERE/ THAT WAS 
MANY THOUSANPS OF YEARS AGO/ 





I WILL SHOW YOU ABOUT 
POLA' THE RULERS HAVE 
GIVEN ME PERMISSION/ 



I PIPNT HEAR THEM- 

BUT MAYBE THEY GAVE 

YOU A SIGNAL, EH ? , 




THEY USEP THOUGHT TRANSFERENCE/ BUT 
ENOUGH OF THAT- THIS ISA MACHINE 
THAT GENERATES ARTIFICIAL SUNSHINE.' 
WE KEEP OURSELVES WARM ANP GET 
ENOUGH SOLAR ENERGY FROM IT TO . 
RUN OUR INPUSTRIES/ 




/ 



MEANWHILE, PACK ON THE CRUISER 



THEY'RE GOING AFTER GOLD/ 
GOLD, I TEUL YA/ WHY LET 'EM 
HIPE IT AND POOL US? LET'S GO 
AFTER THEM OURSELVES/ 



F 



BUT HOW DO 
WE KNOW 
WHERE THEV 
WENT ? 




f 



1C0PIEP THIS FROM OU? MAN AMES, 
WHILE HE SLEPT/ I KNOW HOW TO 
GET TO THIS BURIED CITV/ LET'S 00/ 



1 




THE RUFFIANS SET OUT ACROSS THE SNOWS, 
ARMED TO THE TEETH — 



BACK IN POLA 



WE'LL GET ENOUGH GOLD TO MAKE US WEALTHY 
FOR LIFE! AND WE'LL. SLIT THE AMES' 
THROAT -AND RYAN'S TOO/ 



WHY- ~\ f FUNNY- BACK WHERE WE CAME 
IT'S GOLP/ L FROM, M£N WOULD CUT EACH OTHER'5 
THROATS, FOR ALL THAT METAL/ 




THEN TAKE IT AS A 
GIFT/ WE HAVE MORE 
HERE THAN WE KNOW 
IWHATTO DO WITH/ 



BUT SUPPOSE EVIL 
MEN COME -AND 
TRY TO TAKE IT 
AWAY FROM YOU? 




TTS ALL RIGHT NOW, DOE! 8UTfi OH'E WAS 
r SURE WAS PARALYSED/ MSO WORRIED.' 





[YOUR FATHER WILL 
HAVE BEEN TALKING 
TO OUR SCIENTISTS/ 
WE HAD BETTER 
MEET HIM-- LISTEN 



ROCKY- 
IT 
SOUNPS 



LIKE 



v ; 



GUNSHOTS/ IT 
IS/ SOMEBOPY'^ 

ATTACKING 

POLA/ 




|T5 THE CREW OF OUR SHIP ♦ 

THEY'VE MUTINIED 

FOUND OUT ABOUT THAT GOLP.' \ 




THEY VVIU'U 
MAKE NO 
TROUBLE.' WATCH 




THE PAR ALICES -RAY WORKS THROUGH 
THE THICK GLASS POME 



THEIR BULLETS CANNOT PENETRATE 
OUR GLASS POME -BUT OUR RAYS CAN* 




$>OR^c3!s7^foLD , t 
YOU MEN KILL FOR 
aOLP WHERE I 
CAME FROM.' 



YOU WILL NEEP THESE 
MEN TO SAIL YOUR 
SHIP/ TAKE MY 
PARALYSES- RAY 
WITH YOU.' 



THE REVIVED AND CHASTENED SAILOR'S. ARE 
MADE TO CARRY THE HEAVY CHESTS OF GOL.P- 




rCAN READ THIS ONE'S MIND/ HE 15 THE 
RINGLEADER / HE SHALL REMAIN HERE- WITH 
OUR COLLECTION OF GOLP -MAD MEN • 




THE "COLLECTION"- ADVENTURERS OF EVERY 
TYPE AND SORT— IN GLASS GASES 



FOR AGES WB'VB DEFENDED 
OURSELVES SUCCESSFULLY/ 
WE WILL GO ON DOING IT.' 



V 



AND I'M THE 
ONE TO SAY 
YOU CAN — / 

WOW/ 




A QUIET FAREWELL IS BID THE 
PEOPLE OF POLA-- 



YOUR SECRETS 
WILL REMAIN 

SECRETS 
WITH US/ 



r 



THE SAILORS WILL NOT 
REMEMBER US-OR THE 
GOLD/ I PLANTED THAT 
THOUGHT IN THEIR 

BRAINS? goodbye — 

AND LUCK / 




Watch 

FOR 
ANOTHER 
THRIUINQ 

ROCKY 

RYAN 
AWENTUR& 
FEATURED 

EACH 
MONTH IN 



SCOOT 



Q 




DIXIE DUGAN 



By J. P. McEVOY and J. H. STRlEBfiL 



■ ■ i. win I* 



JUST FOR FUN, MICKEY, V/AND JUST 
I'LL BET YOU FIVE DOLLARS)? TOR FUN I'LL 
I CAN GET HIM TO TAKE />■ BET YOU 
ME TO THE CLUB _„^— -^ X CAN'T , 
[»NCE TONIGHT 




I'D LIKE TO KNOW f WHILE HE'S TEACHING 
\HOW YOU INTEND/ N1E I'LL POUR FORTH 

DOING THIS , , 1 THE FLATTERY- THE 

DIXIE , -¥ V — t REST IS EASY 





«m SIR 



YES, 



"n! 



'/-WAIT A) 
4UTE /^t-ft- 








II 





-e£ 






'UB 



L 



twpl 



<L &E/Z3 



HAf^TlFfZ^ 





1 VIENER- COULD UNDERSTAND N\EN — THE^'UU Ft6HT 
EVEN OVER. A. ©ALL.'" 



f /u^vtcK/ab^^ W ?HMf| 



StS* 



* SUHU/ ^OE PAY-OOKA-'S ON THE A\«-" 



<"> k^. 






Aiati 






>'- 





*SH1NE, wister.?' 



* soaaetva\hg teus nve we better u-i£ vou as 
v/ater. carrjec f«oaa mow o»^ " 




\ heard me was the colonei-s pet' 




W^JULOM 



WHEN ®0@fft P>@^S7dlLlL. CAME TO HOLLYWOOD THE 
FIRST MOVIE STAR HE MET WAS S>©^E3 SQaOMJSSiLiGj 
HE COULD HARDLY SPEAK TO HER BECAUSE HE WAS SO 
NERVOUS AND EXCITED - NOW THEY ARE MARRIED/ 




i ■■ 




©BOUSE (gAS®^ 

ONCE WAS FIRED 
FROM A DOB BECAUSE HE 
KNOCKED OUT HIS BOSS. 
HE WAS HIRED AS A 
SPARRING PARTNER/ 



FELAKg® (g^®®©^ ARE NOW USED IN 
THE MOVIES TO MAKE SNOW / FOR MANY YEARS 
CHOPPED UP CHICKEN FEATHERS.. POWDERED 
GYPSUM, AND CORNFLAKES WERE USED/ 





1L 



l$Q(SKnr ®@®Kl(nf is the no. i box 

OFFICE ATTRACTION IN THE MOVIES. BE- 
SIDES BEING AN ACTOR HE CAN WRITE 
SONGS. PLAY THE VIOLIN . CLARINET, 
DRUMS. SAXOPHONE , GUITAR AND THE 
PIANO — AND IS AN EXPERT IN TENNIS. 
BOWLING A£4D BILLIARDS / - . 



WggTTglSM COWBOY PICTURES 
ARE STILLTOPS. ITS THE FAST ACTION 
"HORSE OPERAS" THAT PAY THE BILLS 
FOR MANY OF THE UNPROFITABLE 
EPICS/ 




mm 




MONARCHfMAGICIANS 

By FRED GUfiRDfNEER 




Kne afternoon a visitor 
calls on marvelo__. 



.y»w 



j 








&RRVELO ENTERS THE HOUSE . . . 




& 



S HE STEPS INTO RN UPSTRIRS ROOM - 








///sJlL t 



**.*... tii ii ii 



. 




fffRVBLQ SEEKS THOSE WHO LIKE CFNDY- CHILDREN. 1 



IN SPIRIT FORM NO BRGS CRN HOLD ME f 
I CRN-RH. THERE'S THE &TRTE 
-r-rr ORPHRN RSYLUM I 





THEN COME RLONG -I'M , 
SURE WE'LL FIND SOME! 



&v 







fHERD OF HIM MRRVELO SEES R SPIRIT / 



THE GHOST HIMSELF/ PERHRPS • 

KRLOR.R.' 








\<&RERT FLRMES LERP 
UP RBOUT THE GHOST - 



BE WARNED, RRSH 
MORTHLt YOU CRN 
NOT FIGHT THE , 
SPIRIT WORLD ! 









YOUVE PUG IN 
THEEFJRTH, BUT 
DID YOU EVER 
THINK OF LOOK- 
ING RBOUE YOU ? , 





1 SINCE I HRVER TONGUE, ^ THIS WILL RB- 
l%L 3PERK FOR MRRVELO I \ MRIN OUR 
I'M HERB -TUCKED RWRY J SECRET UNTIL. 
r IN THIS HOLLOW BERM I gd WE SOLVE THE 

RIDDLE OF THRT 
•SER GHOST/, 



\\ 



tfUT THE MRGICIRN IS UNRWRRE THRT OTHER ERRS\ 

■IRVE HERRD... i -*\ 

1 SO- THOSE BERMS RRE HOLLOW ! , 

(THRT-S WHHT I HIRNTED TO DISCOVER f\ 



7} 



;afflfV; 




WHRT J INSTRLLING 
RRE 1 RN INVISIBLE 
YOU \BURGLRR 
DOING TJ RLRRM OFHY 
OWN I IFRNY- 
OME TRMPERS 
WITH THRT 
BERM -I'LL 
KNOW IT.' 





1&RTE PRINTS - flT S QUIET" YET / HERR 
R NOISE -R CLICKING 
. v NOISE / WHRT CRN 
/ f£kT^S>*— r IT BE ? 



■/ :•« 



*m^^Mk 



&NRFRRID, THE MRGICIRN MIRLKS RIGHT 
THROUGH THE GHOST. 




0)ERTH HOVERS OVER MRRVELO/ 



NOW DIE. MRGICIRN 1 YOUR 
MHG/C CRNNOTSRVE YOU 
NOW' i 





MRRVELO ■' R 
GUN RBOV, 
YOU / 




(Quicker thrn thought they fire across 
the room i 



YOU WRRNED MB OUST 



IN TIME! I HRD R MOMENT TO RPPLY 
THE THEORY OF LEVITRT'ON TO 
OUR BODIES .' 




SO THRT'S HOW IT IS / INSTERD OF 
R SECRET CHRMBER -THERE RRE 
HIDDEN CORRIDORS 8ETIVEEN FLOORS 
RND CEILINGS / 





THE \ DON'T LET IT SCRRE YOU / I'VE 
GHOST NOTION IVE'RE RIGHT ON THE 
RGRIN / A-. .. OF THIS ENTIRE THING t 





ftlr THE MRGICIRN'S SU/lFT GESTURE THE WRU 
FRDE& RWRY- — 




J PERHRPS IF THRT bURLL 
WEREN'T THERE - 

KRLORB/ 





HE ESTRBLISHED R FORCE ^SCREEN 
RND RELRYED THE PICTURE ONTO 
THRT/ I'VE R HUNCH HE'S GOING 
RFTER THRT GOLD / 






<S>RRVELO'S INVISIBLE BURGLR, 

works ! imm ■'■ '■ -" ■■ "■■'"■ '"• ' • ■' ■■ ■ ' ■ "' — 

HELP / MRRVELO 



WHRT THE-/) HRN IS HERE f 





I HERR YOU. 
TRERSURE f THRT 
MRN WON'T NEED 
THRT LRDDER f 

KRLORR/ 




19 HE LRDDER GOES 
UP IN SHORE f 



LENT ME GO/ 
HR-RLP f I'M 
NOT STRNDlNG 
ON NUTHIN '.' 





%0HE OLD SER CRPTRIN'S CHESTS CONTRhM 
VIRGIN GOLD / 



NO WONDER THIS MRN 



TRIED TO FRIGHTEN YOU INTO 
' LERVING THIS HOUSE -RAJD LET 
HIM SERRCH FOR THE TRERSURE! 
THE IDER OF R MOTION PICTURE 
GHOST UJRS R GOOD ONE/ f 




RND I'D HRVE GOTTEN 
RWRY WITH IT -IF YOU 
HRDN'T COME IN TO 
X SPOIL. MY GRME f 




RS SOON RS I HERRD 
THE WORD GHOST- 1 KNEW 
THERE U/RS SOMETHING 
QUEER GOING ON / 




THERE IS NO SUCH THING RS R 
GHOST f THRT'S ONLY RN OLD 
WIVES ' TRLE f RS SOON RS YOU 
HERR OF ONE -YOU KNOW 

THERE'S SOMETHING 
/ . 





MARVELQ will amaze and mystify you by his feats of .tiegic every month in BIG SHOT COMICS! 




The Face's 
Hi-Jacking Episode 

by 
Michael Blake 



THE deep-throated bell in the 
nearby insurance building 
broke the stillness of the night 
and informed all who were inter- 
ested that the hour of midnight 
had been reached, paused and 
sent on its way to join the count- 
less other hours that had receded 
into the misty void of the past. 
A startling contrast to its appear, 
ance in daytime, the business sec- 
tion of the great city was" now 
shrouded in somber blackness. 
Tiny, pin-pricks of streetlamps 
barely lighted the canon-like ave- 
nues that twisted, turned and 
crossed in a fashion comparable 
to the outlines of an intricate jig- 
saw puzzle. 

High in the tower of a sky- 
scraping office building a light 
from within cut a panel of gleam, 
ing yellow in the otherwise black, 
window-studded face of the struc- 
ture. In the room itself sat two 
men, one behind a polished desk 
of expensive appointments; the 
other lounged comfortably in a 
large leather chair, his feet rest- 
ing with utter composure on the 
edge of the desk. 

"Well, Bill, everything seems 
to be rolling along on schedule," 
said the man in the leather chair. 
"Dutch and Zack left at ten 
o'clock with the truck and they 
just 'phoned me fifteen minutes 
ago they were at Plainsville." 

The man called Bill tilted his 
chair back of the desk and smiled 
with great satisfaction. "That's 
fine . . . very fine! They know, 
of course, that they're to let the 
Circle Silk Company's truck pass 
through the town before they 
jump it?" 

"They have their instructions 
and they know exactly what to 
do," replied tht othetv casually 



lighting a thick cigar. "They've 
pulled this same type of job for 
me many times. Dutch and Zack 
have been in this racket with me 
for the past six years and they've 
had enough experience to know 
when to hold off and when to 
open up!" 

"Nevertheless, this is big money 
they're playing around with and 
we can't afford to have any slipsl" 
Bill cautioned. 

"Don't worry, if any slips are 
made the other fellows will make 
'em!" the second man said assur- 
ingly, shifting his shoulder-hol- 
ster and revolver to make himself 
the more comfortable. 

At that moment, had these two 
gentlemen been the proud owners 
of X-ray eyes, they might have 
observed the figure of a man im- 
maculately clad in evening dress 
crouching outside the door lead- 
ing to their office. And as the 
figure turned and placed his ear 
against the key hole their X-ray 
visions, seeing the facial expres- 
sion on the listener, would un- 
doubtedly have caused them to 
gasp in horror and fear. But for- 
tunately, or otherwise, the gift of 
a penetrating sight was not given 
them nor could they see the 
green, death-like color of the 
eaves • dropper's face nor his 
bared fangs and hollow, staring 
eyes. In fact, they were totally 
unaware that the Face, strange 
and mysterious avenger of crime 
and injustice, had observed and 
listened to their entire conversa- 
tion. 

"This has been most interest- 
ing and enlightening," murmured 
the Face as he pondered over the 
remarks of the two men in the 
office. "Hi-jacking silk trucks is 
• very pceeariou* but nevcrtha. 



less lucrative business ... if one 
gets away with it!" 

Once again the voice of one of 
the men drifted through the key 
hole. "What time is the Circle 
Company's truck due to pass 
Plainsville?" 

"In about another hour," came 
the reply of the other man. 

With a grunt of satisfaction 
and a terse "That's all I want to 
know!" the Face arose and noise- 
lessly made his way to the fire 
exit of the building. In less than 
three minutes he was outside on 
the sidewalk, hustling over to his 
powerful roadster parked by the 
curb. He slipped the gear into 
first and the glistening, black car 
shot away with a surge of power. 

The minute hand had traveled 
halfway around his wrist watch 
when the Face rolled by a weath- 
er-beaten sign that marked the 
outskirts of Plainsville. Appar- 
ently the greater portion of the 
small town was lost in deep slum- 
ber, for the only sign of life on 
the main street emanated from a 
restaurant about three blocks 
away. A few autos were parked 
in front of the yellow-lighted eat- 
ing emporium and on the oppo- 
site side of the street stood a 
huge truck. 

"Evidently it belongs to Dutch 
and Zack," the Face thought as 
his eyes swiftly absorbed the lay- 
out before him. "And while 
they're inside shoveling food into 
their stomachs, I'll just park my 
little four-wheeled friend and 
make myself comfortable in their 
vehicle." 

He pulled his car into a dark, 
narrow street, shut off the motor 
and glided into the driver's com- 
partment of the empty truck. 
Back of tha seat two small door* 



[opened into the black interior of 
[the truck itself and in two sec- 
onds the Face scaled the leather 
[seat, melting into the gloom. A 
I period of about ten minutes 
elapsed before two burly men, ob- 
viously the oft-mentioned Dutch 
and Zack sauntered across the 
! itreet and stepped up into the 
driver's section. 

"The Circle's truck should be 
rollin' along in a few minutes, 
Zack," said Dutch, as he started 
the truck's engine and drove it 
ponderously towards the east end 
of the town. They rolled along 
for approximately a quarter of a 
mile, halted and then backed into 
a dirt road almost completely 
hidden by shrubbery and over- 
hanging leaves. Dutch shut the 
motor off and lit a cigarette; and 
only when he turned to speak to 
Zack did he notice the terrified 
expression on his companion's 
countenance. Instinctively, he 
swung around and found himself 
within a few inches of what look- 
ed like a nightmare. 

"Fer cryin' out loud . . ." he 
whispered hoarsely, but a gleam- 
ing automatic in the Face's hand 
commanded silence. 

"The truck you intend to hi- 
jack will be along in a few min- 
utes," said the Face grimly, "and 
I want you boys to carry out 
your orders just as you were in- 
structed. However, there will be 
no bloodshed . . . unless you fail 
to keep in mind that I'll be 
watching you most carefully. 
Understand?" 

Dutch and Zack gulped and 
nodded their blanched faces: and 




at that moment the sound of an 
approaching truck seemed to 
strengthen their reflexes. Dutch 
stepped on the self-starter and 
putting the engine in gear, drove 
straight out into the middle of 
the roadway and completely 
blocked it. From out of the night 
the twin headlights of the ap- 
proaching Circle Silk Company's 
truck twinkled and grew brighter. 
Within a half minute screeching 
brakes brought it to a halt. Two 
men leaped from the driver's sec- 
tion and advancing toward the 
blocking vehicle, angrily demand- 
ed the reason for the obstruction. 
With a lack of enthusiasm not 
ordinarily associated with # hi- 
jackers and those who procure a 
livelihood by means of force, 
Dutch and Zack waved their 
automatics beneath the noses of 
the astonished drivers. 

A mocking smile played around 
the corners of the Face's mouth 
as he realized the feeling of un- 
easiness Dutch and Zack must 
have experienced, knowing that 
their gleaming weapons had been 
previously emptied of their bul- 
lets. But they acted their parts 
fairly convincingly and in an 
amazingly short period of time, 
both the drivers of the halted 
truck had been trussed securely 
and the valuable bolts of silk had 
been transferred to the hi-jack- 
ers' truck. 

"A very neat little job," the 
Face remarked as Dutch and 
Zack climbed back into the 
driver's compartment. "And now 
I want you to drive to that res- 
taurant you left not so long ago 
and 'phone your boss in the city 
that something's gone wrong and 
that you want him to meet you 
here in Plainsville as soon as 
possible!" 

Dutch did as he was com- 
manded and relayed the message, 
under the menacing surveillance 
of the Face's automatic, to the 
men in the skyscraper office 
building. In less than an hour's 
time, the limousine bearing 
Dutch and Zack's bosses roared 
into sight and pulled up beside 
the parked truck. The expres- 
sions of surprise melting into 
anger that registered on the new- 
comers' countenances as they 
were greeted by the Face would 



have done justice to the cleverest 
of Hollywood's character actors. 
But the Face at that particular 
moment wasn't interested in any 
display of histrionics and herded 
all the four men into the rear of 
the truck. He then locked the 
doors, settled behind the wheel 
and drove the truck straight to 
the nearest Police Precinct in the 
city. 




On his noonday program, the 
following day, Tony Trent, pop- 
ular news commentator on radio 
station WBSC, broadcast this 
startling item: "The Sergeant in 
the 14th Police Precinct received 
a surprise 'phone call last night 
from that mysterious character 
who calls himself the Face. . . . 
I say a 'surprise' call, because 
the Sergeant was informed that 
if he went to the front of the 
building he would discover a 
large truck parked by the curb. 
And in the truck he would find 
four men who, in the somewhat 
hazardous business of hi-jacking 
during the past five or six years, 
had become quite affluent in that 
illegal profession. Also in the 
truck, the Sergeant was advised, 
he would find the evidence of 
the gang's lastest endeavor, con- 
sisting of numerous bolts of silk 
which they had just hi-jacked 
from one of the Circle Silk Com. 
pany's trucks. Needless to say, 
the Sergeant lost no time in as- 
certaining the truth of the 'phone 
call. And once again, the force* 
of Law are indebted to the fan. 
tastic Face for his assistance in 
curbing crime and bringing the 
lawless to Justice!" 

—The End— 
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MICHAEL BLAKE 



©HEN HE PLACES THE RUBBEROiD MASK OF THE FACE OVER 
HIS FEATURES, YOUNG TONY TRENT, YOUNG RADIO COMMEN- 
TATOR OF STATION WBSC, BECOMES THE NEMESIS OF EVIL /GRIM 
AND TERRIBLE OF ASPECT, HE RANGES THE CITY -OVERCOMING 
CRIME AND CRIMINALS/ 









Pony revives his secretary, babs walsh 



TOW/WML GANGSTERS 
CAME IN -BOUND ME — 
AND BROADCAST TO THE/ 
FACE- THAT THEY 
WERE GOING TO ROB A 
BANK /THEY DAAED, 
HIM TO STOP THEM/ 




THEY HAP THEIR NERVE/ 
V IF THEY BROADCAST IT— 
THAT MEANS THEY WONT 
PO IT— BECAUSE THE 
POLICE WILL BE WAITING 




I'VE AN IDEA THEY ARE WAITING 
FOR THE FACE— NMM THE 
BANK— BUT NOT IN IT/ 
I'LL PAY THEMAVfSfT/ 

TONY — f 





Mil ■!■ 



©S HE RUNS, TON/ TRENT BECOMES 






NEVER I AFTER WE WENTI i9}SXXJraS^!^ am 

SHOWED - / AND BROADCAST! | MUSCLES MACQUIRE S FACE; 









fi/GHT WE FIRST T/MeT 
AND I DON'T LIKE 

CROOKS WHO PLAY WITH 
MY REPUTATION.' 





THIS IS A POOR DUPLICATE 
OF MY FACE- BUT IT 
MIGHT HAVE FOOLED THE 
COPS/NOW FOR MUSCLES 






/ IT SOLVES MV PROBLEM 

V - Of M/CH RAT TO , 

f HIT P/ftST— YOU/ 







I'M GLAD TO HEAR 
YOU ADMIT yOU FRAMEOI 
THE WHOLE THING, 
MUSCLES-/7"*Mm 
'JOB EAS/Eti/ 







I ARRANGED WITH A MECHANIC TO 
TAMPER WITH HIS BATTERY. HIS 
CAR STALLED, GIVING My MEN < 
ENOUGH OF A CHANCE TO GET TO 
WBSC AND MAKE THE BROADCAST. 
/ TOLD YOU I HAD BRAINS/ 




HELLO, FOLKs/tHKT BROADCAST 
YOU HEARD EARLIER TO-NIGHT .4 
t, WAS A FAKE - IT WASN'T I AT 
r ALL /BUT THIS IS TONy TRENT 
- THE REAL ONE — WITH A / 
MESSAGE FROM tuc^a^cT 



•ESS THAN FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER 
— AT STATION k^SC. . . 




THE FACE KEPT THAT 
INVITATION AT THE BANK 

-AND JUST TURNED 
MUSCLES MACQOIRE AND 
HIS WHOLE GANG OVER 

TO THF POLICE/... 
FLASH- MUSCLES /$ 
SORRY HE THOUGHT UP 

THE WHOLE THING/ 





ddities From CDere'n Tfi 



'-% 




rry 



STARTED AS A RELIGIOUS RITE 
AND GRADUAL LV BECAME A SOCIAL HABIT ANIONS 
THE AMERICAN INDIANS. SINCE ITS DISCOVERY BY 
COLUMBUSfAND HIS SUCCESSORS TOBACCO IS CUL- 
TIVATED IN NEARLY EVERY COUNTRY AND IS USED 
BY EVERY RACE OF MAN/ / 
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®WtSB®S ARE NAT- 
URALLY GREEN BUT TURN RED 
WHEN COOKED BECAUSE BOILING 
WATER MAKES A CHEMICAL 
CHANGE IN THE 



\ 



SHELL COLORING.' 



/ 



MANY OF THE DESIGNS IN AN ORIENTAL RUG TELL A 
STORY AND THE FOLLOWING IS A LIST OF THE MEANINGS 
OF THE SYMBOLS USED IN MANY RUGS/ 



BEE 
BOAT 

CROCODILE- 
DOVE f 
FEATHER - 
LIZARD - 
WHEEL - 
LION 
0V6 
OY 

HAWK 
LEOPARD- 
SWORD - 
SERPENT- 
OWL 
PIG 



IMMORTALITY 

SERENE SPIRIT [ 

DEITY 

LOVE ' i|l 

TRUTH 

WISDOM | 

DEITY , I 

POWER 

KNOWLEDGE 

PATIENCE 

POWER 

FAME 1 1 

FORCE 

JPES1RE 

WISDOM 

KINDNESS 
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The man in the moon is 
only the marks of craters, 
mountains, and extinct 
volcanoes on the moon's 
surface. your imagination 
stretches these markings 
into a face/ ■ 
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The "WLKYWflyis a luminous circle 

GOING COMPLETELY AROUND THE HEAVENS. 
IT 1,6 PRODUCED 8V MYRIADS OF STARS (\ 



A BIG FULL COLOR PICTURE OF SKYMAN SUITABLE FOR FRAMING.' 



MERKA'S 

NATIONAL 
HERO! 




I SUBSCRIPTION 

BIG SHOT COMICS. CANADA -, .. 

369 L.«inalon Avenue. AND Toma ' 
New York Clly. 

Enclosed iB my doUor. Mail me BIG SHOT 
COMICS every month lor one year. 

Name 



Address . 
Clly 



THE SKYMAN SAYS: 




"Hani an opportunity io 
hav. BIG SHOT COMICS 
mailed In yoa •»«y moalh 
tot a y»ai for only SI -00. 
IaV« adeanlaa* al it— fill in 
lh» COnpco, enctoia your 
S1.00 and nail II In rionl 
oway 1. 
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